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On May 3rd, 1995 the world as we 
know it ended in an orgy of flame 
and disease as each nation 
emptied their stockpiles of atomic 
and biological weapons at their 
neighbors. Now, thirty years later, 
mutated survivors of this final 
war scratch a meager existence 
from their surroundings. Some, 
like the Ex-Mutants, are actively 
trying to reclaim the world for 
humans. Others, like the New 
Humans, are trying to restore the 
old world. And still others, like 
the Wild Knights, are content with 
mere survival. 

But what about the rest of the 
world? What other civilizations 
and heroes are springing up in the 
shadow of World War Three? 
What other menaces confront the 
remaining humans in the 
Ex-Mutants Universe? 


THIS ISSUE: 


Kat And Hawkes: Two 
mutants seek the killer of their 
friend. By Wild Knights artist Dean 
Hubenig. 

Obsidian: In the Shattered 
Earth, water isn't the only thing 
found in abandoned wells! 

By Robotech artist Jason Waltrip. 

Bombs And Consequences: \n 
Scotland, the dividing line 
between those contaminated by 
the bomb and and the rest of the 
population grows thinner--and 
more deadly--with each passing 
day. Story and pencils by British 
sensation John Ross. 


SHATTERED EARTH #4 
March 1989 

Published monthly by Eternity 
Comics, a division of Malibu 
Graphics, Inc., 1355 
Lawrence Drive #212, 
Newbury Park, CA 91320 
805/499-3015. 

$1.95/§2.50 in Canada. 
SHATTERED EARTH, 
SHATTERED EARTH 
CHRONICLES, EX- 
MUTANTS, EX-MUTANTS 
UNIVERSE are trademarks 
of Malibu Graphics, Inc. 
SHATTERED EARTH #4 
characters and concept are 
trademarked and copyright © 
1989 Malibu Graphics, Inc 
“Kat and Hawkes " 

Story and art © 1989 

Dean Hubenig 

“Obsidian and the Poison We 
Story and art © 1989 Jason 
Wahrip 

“Bombs and Consequnces" 
Story ©1989 John Ross 

Art © 1989 John Ross and My« 
All other contents ©1989 
Malibu Graphics, Inc. 

Any similarity to persons 
living or dead is purely 
coincidental. With the 
exception of artwork used 
for review purposes, none of 
the contents of this publication 
may be reproduced without 
the consent of Malibu 
Graphics, Inc. 

All rights reserved 

Printed in the U.S.A. 

No subscriptions available 
SCOTT ROSENBERG 
President 

CHRIS ULM 

Vice-President 

TOM MASON 

Secretary 

DAVE OLBRICH 

Treasurer 

CHRISTINE HSU 
Comptroller 


CHICAGO... A LONG TIME AGO A POPULAR ENTERTAINER SANG ASONG CE AING IT WAS HIS 
KINDA TOWN. SINATRA 16 DEAD NOW, BUT CHICAGO LIVES ON 


. OF A BYGONE AGE OF 
A SHADOW CAST By THE ‘CRIME, CORRUPTION, 
wie, OF Ey sect AND VICE. 
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. ATWISTED SHADOW 
OF {TS PAST. 


SOME THINGS 
NEVER CHANGE. 


US HEY HAWKES, IT’S MIKEY 
ID HE BROUGHT LUNCH. 
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YOUR ASOD TAKE ‘BASTLIDS.. 
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TS CHEAPER. 
OH NO! Not TWENTY- FOUR CANS OF 
JOHNNY'S SURPRISE J UNLABLLED FOOD FOR 
ASAIN ?/ ONE OF YOLIR TAPES, 


ALL. WE ALSO NEED- 
ED GAS, SEE, AND. 4 [0 


THATS ‘ALADDIN ™ 
SANE“AND_ YOURE 
DAMN RIGHT YOURE 


GOING TO REPLACE IT’ AS 


“ALADDIN SANE“: 
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SHE MET THIS Guy & BN [He WAS THERE IT'S OKAY. 
: WITH 50ME WELL FIND HER 
FRIENDS. WHEN AS, 
iG 1 ASKED HIM \ PROMISE. 
HORIZONTAL BOOGALOO| ABOUT JERRI, 
SN DIBA ROUT HER Bur 
“ T@OING TO NEED 

HE WAS YING. AYouR HELP, AND 

: | KILLED HER... 

| HAVENT SEEN OG OR WORSE, 

DL HER SINCE. 4 
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WHAT A BLOODY 
=) HE HAD THE GUYS NAME,AND 
WASTE OF TIMED RAE toy SOMETHING SHE WANTS, 


LL WALK You. 


HA! HE'D DOTHE 
THING. ein. OWED 
ss 


1SUST WANTED TO 


PLEASE KNOW WHAT HAPPENED. 
DONT... 


WALKED OUT ON ME 
WITHOUT A WORD, 
OF EXPLANATION : 


4 1 JUST DIDNT REALIZE THE PRESSURE 
| WAS PUTTING ON YOU, AT THE TIME. 


G’NIGHT JOHN, 
D THANKS . 
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TAKE CARE. 
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WOULD YOL! BELIEVE | WANTED’ 
TO SEE YOU SAFELY HOME? 
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1 WAS ABOUT TO 
LEAVE. ‘TILL | SAW YOUR ANOTHER ONE 
PLAVMATES SKLULKING 
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WHO KNOWS, YOU MIGHT THE ELUSIVE MR. SERRI? SHE ON HER’ 
T LUCKY AND HIT ME. PETROLLINI, | PRESUMEY WAY TO TORONTO. 
, C= YA SEE. THEY RAN INTOA 
WS FOOD SHORTAGE UP THERE 
A FEW YEARS BACK, 50 
A BUNCH OF LOCALS DEV- 
DEVELOPED A TASTE FOR... 
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GUNS, JUST ABOUT ANY - 
THING. WE_ GOT 10 BE PAR 


4 ii 
CF. sli 


NOOOQo°PCe 
‘ a 5 


(Se. 


» | 
Na 


PROMISE 
ME YOU'LL & 


wl 
ANN 


WAN 
7) 


us (i é' 
i Kl 


DO HOPE YOU 
ZE THE GRIE) 
OUS NATURE 
OF THIS 


. | WANT YOU TO 

MAKE CERTAIN 
NONE OF THI5 15 
CONNECTED TO ME, 


DO YOU UNDER- 
STAND NICKY ? 4 
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L'VE BEEN WANTING TO ‘ 7 of YOU TRADED 
SHOW YOU THAT. I GOT iT : = Nae epee 
LAST WEEK FROM A —4 j 
TRAVELLER WHILE You Were [= 
OUT SCAVENGING. I TRADED 
HIM A COUPLE OF CANS 

OF BOG FOOP FOR IT. 


YES, THE SUBSTANCE 
IT'S A PORTABLE THAT CONTROLLED EVERY- WELL, FOR 
ELECTRIC GENERATOR THING IN YOUR WORLD. THAT WE NEED 


IT MAKES ELECTRICITY. HOW DOES IT WORK 2 IT GASOLINE. 
I'VE TOLO YOU ABOUT WOULD LIKE TO FINALLY 
iT BEFORE, SEE THIS ELECTRICITY. 


REMEMBER 7 


YEG, IT NEEDS 
(T FOR FUEL JUST AND THIS 
LIKE OUR CARS MACHINE TURNS 
USED TO IT INTO 
ELECTRICITY2 


9O YOU KNOW 
WHERE WE CAN 
FIND SOME OF 


IS 
"GASOLINE "Z 
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BUT IT’S 60 SS 

COMFY UP 
HERE. 


WE'RE GOING ON 
ANOTHER QUEST, I 
NEED YOU TO HELP 

CARRY STUFF, 


‘Zs 
COME DOWN FROM 
THERE. JUST BECAUSE 
YOUR GREAT-GREAT GRAND- 
MOTHER WAS MY PET HOUSE 
CAT, DOESN’T MEAN YOU CAN 
LOUNGE AROUND ALL THE 
TIME 


INOTHER 
ONE. DON’T YOU EVER 
GET TIRED OF SEARCH- }- 
NG FOR THOSE LITTLE 
BITS OF JUNK Z 


BE_CAREFUL ! 
AND REMEMBER TO 
LOOK FOR SIGNS. 

- THEY'LL SHOW 

YOU THE WAY. 
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HYMN, PERHAPS 
WE’RE NOT THE ONLY 
ONES LOOKING FOR 

GASOLINE. 


ALK, AE KNOWS 
eke eRe THe 


A_POIGON WELL, 


I SEE YOU'RE 
CARRYING CANTEENS. HERE Z SHOW US 
IF YOUVE COME LOOK- WHERE IT IS. 
ING FOR WATER, DON'T 
TAKE ANY FROM THE 
WELL HERE, ITS 
NOUS. 


OVER THERE {IN THAT 
CLEARING. WE COVERED IT 
UP A LONG TIME AGO AFTER 


SOME OF OUR PEOPLE 
EP fem DRINKING 
FROM IT. 
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WHEW! FOUL 

SMELLIN’! YOU SURE 

THIS IS THE STUFF eens 
ie pee POISONOUS | 
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T/LL LIGHT A 
FIRE WITH THESE 
SMALL FIRE STICKS 

THAT OLAF 

GAVE ME. 


APPARENTLY OLAF Nf 
OION’T TELL US EvERY- YOU STILL WANT 
THING KE KNOWS TO GET SOME 
ABOUT GASOLINE. AFTER THISZ! 


ete IT'S WHAT I 
- WAS AFRAID OF ! THEY 


MUST'VE SEEN 
THE SMOKE ! 


WELL, LET'S GET IT 
AND GET OUTTA HERE BEFORE 
ANY OF HIS FRIENDS SHOW 
UP | THROW ME THOSE 
OTHER CANTEENS | 


WE'LL HAVE 
TO MAKE A RUN 


THERE THEY 
“ oo wivutira ig 
hy coe 
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WHAT ARE YOu [for 
DOING 2 THEY'RE COMING | ‘ A (Wilt. 
LET'S GET OUTTA Oe il! 
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HOPE THIS 
WwoRKS/ 


BY THE WAY, HOW DID 
YOU KNOW THAT WELL WAS 
THE GASOLINE WE WERE 
LOOKING FOR 2 
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THOSE LOCALS rl fy 
WILL PROBABLY BE { [ PERHAPS FRIZ. BUT 
WANING FOR US THERE MUST BE PLENTY 

NEXT TIME, , OF OTHER POISON 

y WELLS OUT THERE. / 


| BUILD A FIRE AND EAT 
WHAT LITTLE FOOD 1 CAN AFFORB. 


THE COLD AIR BITES AT MY FLESH BUT 
(TS NOT THE LOW TEMPERATURE®S THAT] 
: E 


THE REAL CHILL COMES 
FROM WHATS INSIDE ME. 


THE MEMORY4 
BURIED BUT ITS 
STILL THERE. 


SIN MEMORY OF MY CHILPHOOB... |} 
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MY MOTHER HAD GIVEN BIRTH TOA 
MUTANT CHILD ~MY BROTHER & 
MIKEY - AS,A RESULT OF THE 
BOMBS RADIATION . 
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MIKEY WAS DIFE - 
ERENT, AND PEOPLE 
f DIDNT LIKE THAT. 
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ONE-TIME FRIENDS TURNED 
AGAINST US... 


r\ (3 


\Y’ 
S 
..HOUNDED U5. f 


EVENTUALLY WE 
SETTLED IN A QUIET 
COMMUNIITY. 
~ witty 
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IT WAS RELATIVELY 
EAS5Y HIDING MIKEY. 


BUT IT WAS ONLY A MATTER 
OF TIME BEFORE SOMEONE 
SUSPECTED 


AS MY MOTHER 
NEVER ADMITTED 
TO HAVING A BABY... 


MY _ INFANT BROTHERS 
CRYING ATTRACTED 
ATTENTION. 


«2. SUBPICION 
GREW. 


IT DOESN'T MATTER 
HOW HARD _WE TRY 
WE CAN'T HIDE 
HIM FOREVER. 


SOONER OR LATER 
HE’S GOING TO GET US 
ALL KILLED. 


1 HAD TO DO SOMETHING, 


THAT NIGHT | HEADED OUT TO MR.5MITHS PLACE. 
MR.6MITH KNOWS — 


ABOUT THINGS LIKE (WP 7 A 


US 


TH/4. 1 BET HE COULD 
FIX EVERYTHING 
FOR US. 


AS 


YEAH, HE'D HAD TRAINING ALRIGHT. 
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MY MOTHER TOLD ft 
TO 5PEAK TO MR. SMITH 
UNDER ANY 
CIRCUMSTANCES. 
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IN MY MINDAS 1 
STOOP OUTSIDE 
HIS BUILDING. 


1 WENT IN 
ANYWAY. @ 


A WEEK PASSED AND HOWEVER MY MOTHEK HAD 
NOTHING HAPPENED. NOTICED I'D _ BEEN... 
- . PREOCCUPIED. 


ARE YOU SLIRE_EVERy- 
THINGS ALL RIGHT 
MARK ? YOU'VE BEEN 

VERY DISTANT 
REC LY. 


p IF THERES 
1 TOLD MR. 5MITH ALL ANYTHING 
ABOLIT MY BROTHER. 
HE. SEEMED 
PLEASED 
WITH ME, 
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1M OKAY MUM 
HONEST. 


BUT STILL 
NOTHING 
HAPPENED. 


SHE THOUGHT 1 WAS 
STILL LINCOMFORTABLE 
WITH MIKEY, WHICH 
WAS PARTLY TRUE. 


IN THE 5AME INSTANT THAT 
HE FIRED, 1 REALIZED 
SOMETHING ... 
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THEN,! FOUND OUT 
MR. ShUTH HABN'T 


MN ON Se TO) FORGOTTEN U5. 


ACCEPT THAT MIKEY 
DIFFERENT AND THAT 
THINGS AREN'T EASY 
JLIST NOW... BUT WE 
CAN MANAGE . 
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THEN HE TURNED 


ON MY MOTHER. 


1! SUPPOSE IT MADE THERE. WAS NO REA 

PERFECT SENSE. SON WAY SHE COLILD 
NOT HAVE. BORNE 

MY MOTHER HAD MIORE.. "'TS FOR THE 

GIVEN BIRTH TO BEST, SON)! MR. SMITH 

ONE ML/TANT... SAID AS HE LEFT 


2POMEHOW { COULD 
NOT FOLLOW HI45 
REASONING. 


[excerr MR.S5MITH . 
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HE BROUGHT ME 
FOOP AND TRIEP 
TO COMFORT ME. 


BUT HE LOOKED AT ME | => 
STRANGELY. 
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1 COULD TELL. HE 
THOUGHT 1 WAS A 
MUTANT TOO. 
MAYBE _HE HAD 
THOUGHTS ABOUT 
KILLING ME. 


1 CERTAINLY HAD_ 
THOUGHTS ABOUT LATER_ THAT NIGHT... B\  AMIIKEY WASN'T THE 
KILLING HIM. 1 WAS GIVEN ONLY MUTANT IN 
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THE FAMILY. 
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| SINCE THEN 1'VE BEEN RUNNING. 


BUT BEING A MUTANT 
HASN'T BEEN THE 
WORST FART. 


AFTER THE 
mm INITIAL. SHOCK, 
1 WAS OKAY. 


IT DIPN'T CHANGE ME TOTALLY 
AND COMPLETELY INTO 
SOMETHING HORRIBLE . 


1WAS JUST 
S. THE SAME. 


THE ONLY DIFFERENCE WAS ee 1REMEMBER THE LOOK ON 
IP DISCOVERED A NEW TALENT: ITHERS FACE... 


LIKE LEARNING 
mm HOW 10 WRITE. 


WHEN | WKOTE 
MY NAME FOR 
THE FIRST TIME. 


| REMEMBER THE LOOK ON MR. 
SMITH ’S FACE WHEN 1 USED MY 
POWER FOR THE FIRST TIME. 
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